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**T*N! I fing, and her illuſtrious line / 
W Muſes, aſſt! Oh, aid this great defign| 
Attune my numbers, ſend each happy phraſe, 
And make her fame immortal in my lays; 
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Srochoing o'er the earth, let it reſound; 


So fools may profit, by a * *'s renown. 

Gods! that her worth ſhould unregarded pals, 

By men of ſenſe, when bray'd by ev'ry aſs / 

Star of their ſphere! whoſe vivifying ray, 
Conducts from virtue's ſolitary way; 

Cheer d by its beam, thro' ſeaſons, and thro' night, 
Kindly eclips'd from reaſon's irkſome light; 
Driven! and poſted! baited, each relay | 

Aſſes, fing Peas“ W**r*s, ſhout huzza! 


Chaſte oracle of Lords! who, nice and wiſe, 
Diſtinguiſh right, thro' her enlighten'd eyes, 
Deal out their favors, by her high beheſt, 
And ſacrifice to all, (but what is beſt!) 
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Near Devon-Wall, a prieſteſs (as we're told) 
Inſpir'd by Pluto, doth his laws unfold ; 
(To ſerve another god, ſhe would diſdain ; 
For thoſe who do ſo, are, with her, rzorgans }) 
Lis clect ſervant, to inſtruct and guide, 
Reveal d to him, uninown to all beſide. 


Chac'd by her voice, ſee truth, ſenſe, honor, flee | 
Profcrib'd return, by her ſupreme decree; 


Doom'd e'er to dwell with men, who, (infidels |) 
Dare ſpurn her zenets, ſervice, and ruelles. 
Preſumpt'ous rebels! guilty of high treaſon 
The volunteers of ſentiment and reaſon | 
Judge for themſelves, and (what you may belieye) 
Me er pin their faith upon a Nenn, ſleeve. 
„ ſhould not this too much affe& her peace 3 
Vot'ries ſo numerous are, they flock like geeſe.” 
Proceod 
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| Proceed we here, examples to rehearſe; 
; (Our mode is novelle, tho' our themes not ſcarce.) 


2 To dunghill drabs, (immaculate, refin'd, 

* Cleans'd of the vices common to their kind, 
'By holy prieſteſs ſanctifying voice,) 
e choice ; 
Your men of taſte, diſcernment and ſpirit, 
Bow, ai the image of reflected merit. 


So true it is, that filth of ev'ry kind, 

Cleaves to its rib, and hugs its kindred mind. 
Don't ſwine ſolace, by wallowing in mire ; 
Grunt out their bliſs, and ſtink till they expire ? 


So ermin'd peers, bright commoners, and cits, 


Groveling, at ens, loſe their little wits. 
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And lo! her temple opens; Rites begin.--- 
(Her fv, chief Porter, and high n d id 
Fraught with his mother's gifts, expert and quaint, 
Who can like Tom, perform the wily chant ? 


Enforce oblations? Reap the pious field, 


Whilſt golden harveſts to his wiſhes yield ? 


With hand devout, and ſtep which lightly bounds, 
He Pens his FLock, and walks his ſacred rounds, ' 


A ſkilful ſhepherd of his fleecy care; " "WY 
He ſheers them cloſe, then turns them out to- -A. 
Ceaſe here, my muſe; nor more reveal to light: 
Monſters in nature, ſhould be hid from fight | 

As fellow fiends, who baniſh'd from the day, 

In darkneſs prowl, rapacious for their prey. 

Soft! Prey advances; dupes, a choſen few, 


Firſt Mise ſtands eſteem d, and firſt in view. 
.C 
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Forth trips our prieſteſs, from her hallow'd ſhrine ; 'J 
And hails this babe of grace, as if divine. | 


Smirking and pert, ſhe fimpers an addreſs ; | 
And offers ſervices, that you may gueſs. 
The witling lord, with head of lead and ſtraw, 
Is wond'rous * with Meſdames fal, la: 
Enthron d the Momus of trite flimſy pun ; 
Teh-he'd, encored; he thinks it ©* noble fun. 


The modern Ammon ; with imperial nod, 
He fan his. world ; and dubs himſelf a god. 
Led on by Lai / ſee him too, conſume 
His towns and glory, at her fyren Tune“ 
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(Faſhion, from buckle, to the tan hair); 


She ſycophants preſents, with adept care, 


nn 
Regales he next, on tales of other gueſta, 
Serv'd for his paſtime; ſeaſon d by her jeſts. 
This banquet's curious; tis dernier gout--- 
Fools, of firſt fruits, and Piczons, a la eu 
Highly he pays; (who wouldn't cheriſh merit, 
Or give to virtues, they themſelves inherit?) 


See ! gentle S*p**x, vain and debonair, . 


Reſerv'd and proud; yet humble here as duſt 


He chats whole hours, and ſups upon a cruſt. 


« Accompliſh'd beauties” ---(daughters of Rag Fair /) 
Deep varniſh'd o'er, with red and white fincer, 
And patch'd by Cbitick, throughout, half the year. 


Their 
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Their underſtandings, what you may preſume, 

Can tell the chairs, and eke they're in a room. 
With manners of their zirth and fie, ſlapdaſh, 
They charm my Lords of Dunce, and Meſſicurs TRASH! 


There Ecx****7 appears, in muſing pace, 


With hands in pocket; and a filent face. 


Young, rich and handſome; ' elegant, well-bred ; 
What wou'd he more ?---Alas! a ſcrap of head! 
One little ſcrap, ye Pow'rs of Pity, toſs : 

"Twill ſnatch him fure, from priefte/s, and her drols. 


<« Inſpiring *® God” (ejaculates prieſt· on 
* From bead protect us; elſe we are undone ! 
469 Wet | « A lack 
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« A lack of that, (as witneſs thoſe who can) 


Is what ſupports us,---to a fingle man.” 


Of this; and yet more rare, amuſing truths ; 
For © PaxT THz SzconD we reſerve high proofs. 


*” Our muſe at preſent humbly takes adieu; 

And hopes protection, men of ſenſe, from you: 

* Do you but ſmile, ſhe'll ftrait retune her lays, 
And fing what moſt ſhe feels ;---your worth and praiſe | | 


End of Part the Furſt. 


